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tT BE 
LOUNGE R. 
{ N°LVIIL. ] Saturday, March 11. 1786. 
Inter fylvas Academi querere verum, Hor. 


To the Author of the LOUNGER. 


STR, 

MONG the various complaints which, I obferve from your 
f papers, your correfpondents occafionally make to you, you may 
not, perhaps, have met with any more whimfical, or which, at firft 
fight, will appear more unjuft, than mine. | have, thank God, very 
few evils, either real or imaginary, in my lot; I am neither too rich 
nor too poor to be contented; [ am neither fo dull as not to be 
pleafed with a good thing, nor fo refined as to be proud of finding 
faults in it; I am neither nervous in my body, nor tremblingly 
alive in my mind: One thing only plagues and vexes me, and 
plagues and vexes the whole family in which I live. The evil of 
which [ complain, Mr Lounger, is, | am told, one of the “ firft of 
“ virtues ;”—The evil I complain of is Truth, 

You mutt know I have a fifter married to a very good and a very 
learned gentleman, in whofe family, by his and his wife’s prefling 
invitation, | have lived ever fince his marriage; and for feveral 
years no fet of people could be happier. But of late my brother- 
in-law has become a philofopher, and is perpetually hunting after 
Truth; and a pretty chace fhe leads him! His poring over books in 
queft of her would only weaken his own eyes, and break his own 
re{t; but his running after her where-ever fhe is to be found, at all 
times, and in all companies, breaks the reft of every body around 
him, With my fifter and me he has but little play for his humour, 
His wife, indeed, is of fo gentle and complying a temper, that fhe 
never difputes his propofitions, as he calls them, Iam not quite fo 
yielding; and we have now and then a litcle bouts at an argument: 
But with our guefts and vifitors he is conftantly at it; and I believe 
in my confcience he often chufes companies as your chefs-players 
do, becaufe they are nearly matches at their favourite game; having 
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obferved that of late, fince he took to this kind of fport, he generally 
invites thofe people ofteneft who argue ftouteft with him when they 
come. For thefe fame truth-hunters, Mr Lounger, feem, like true 
{portfinen, to find little pleafure in the chace when ft is foon run 
down, or where there are no hazards in the way. They like to leap 
hedges and ditches; to fcramble amidft briers and thorns; to fplafh 
through mire and bog; to be a terrible long while before they come 
to the end of their labour; and at laft, as 1 am told it often hap- 
pens in the field, they fometimes find themfelves juft where they fet 
out, 
But, as the frogs in the fable fay, ‘* This is fport to them, but 
** death to us.’ You cannot imagine what mifchiefs and inconve- 
niences it produces in our family. Before this difeafe of difputation 
took hold of him, Mr Category was attentive to his affairs, kind to 
his friends, polite to his acquaintance, and one of the beft huf- 
bands and fathers in the world; but now he negleéts his bufinefs, 
quarrels with his relations, is rude to every body about him, and 
minds his wife and children no more than if they were fo many 
broomiticks. Indeed I begin to be of opinion, that my fifter has 
loit a good deal of his affection, from that fame meeknefs of {pirit 
which I mentioned her to be poflefled of; and I think he likes me 
much better fince I grew tired of yielding every point, as I ufed to 
do for peace fake, and now and then wrangle a little with him. 
It is not difficult to find an opportunity. Were it about impor- 
tant concerns alone, they would happen only now and then, and 
might be eafily avoided, or endured, But ’tis all one what the mat- 
ter in difpute is, fo it but affords a difpute. Every thing is fair 
‘game, (to come back to the fimile of the chace): if we can’t ftart 
a hare, a mole or a moufe will ferve our turn, “Twas but yefter- 
day at dinner we had half a dozen battles between him and an odd 
fort of an old man he has lately taken a great liking to, who I’m 
told was a tutor at one of the univerfities, till he loft all employment 
from this fame crazy humour of truth-hunting. The foup was not 
half helped round when a queftion arofe as to the Spartan broth, 
The fifh introduced a diflertation about a mullet, I think it was 
at fome great fupper in Rome; and the cloth was no fooner taken 
away than a violent altercation arofe about the favourite liquors of 
the ancients. My hair-dreffer happening to call in the afternoon, 
fet them off upon the head-drefs of Poppea; and an old lady who 
drank tea with us, puzzling herfelf to trace the relation between 
our grandfathers, introduced an inquiry, which lafted till near fup- 
per-time, on the family of S¢/ofris, 
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Were he confined to thofe old out-of the- way topics, though the 
matter might never be exhaufted, the number of the difputants 
would at leaft be abridged, and we might find a quiet hour when 
there was no {cholar in the houfe but himfelf. But he is as keen 
about afcertaining modern f.cts as thofe of ancient times. If he 
can get hold of any body who has travelled where few have tra- 
velled before, if it is but a lame feaman, whom he has found beg- 
ging in the ftreet, there is no end of his queitions, Not that he 
always acquiefces in what they tell him; on the contrary, he often 
difputes with them about things which they have feen, which he 
fays cannot be true, becaufe they are contrary to his philofophy; 
but on the other hand, he tells them many things which they 
might have feen in thofe far countries, which they are obliged 
to confefs they never either faw or heard of. Truth, he fays, 
is not eafily difcernible by common eyes: Truth, he fays, ac- 
cording to the old proverb, lies in the bottom of a well. God 
forgive me, Mr Lounger, | am fometimes tempted to wilh he were 
there along with her, 

Not but that I have an affection for him too, for he has many 
good qualities, and that makes me the more vexed at this ftrange 
humour he has got into, which, befides plaguing us all as it does, 
is often of real prejudice to himfelf and to his affairs, For he is 
not contented with this fearch after truth in fpeculation only, but 
often carries it into practice in the ordinary concerns of life; and 
there too he always looks for her in fome place where no body ever 
thought of her being to be found. He was, I don’t know whether 
fortunately or not, left a fufficiency by his father to enable him to 
live without a profeflion; but during one half of the year when we 
refide in the country, he is a very keen farmer, planter, and gar- 
dener. But his method of farming, planting, and gardening, is 
quite different from that of any body elfe, and, as he tells us, the 
only true one in the country. It happens, however, that he has 
{cantier crops, lefs thriving trees, and worfe flavoured fruit, than 
any body around us; but that don’t fignify, he maintains the con- 
trary, and has the pleafure of finding a difpute with every body 
that vifits his farm, his plantations, or his garden, Latt feafon he 
fpoiled a whole crop of grafs by a new method of hay-making. He 
was pofitive that it was excellent hay notwithtlanding, and much 
more nourifhing than if it had been made after the ufual method ; 
but he could never perfuade his horfes to eat it. 

He is rather more fuccefstul in making experiments of a fimi- 
lar kind on himfelf, He once took it into his head, having found, 
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as he told us, the moft inconteftible evidence of its truth, that 
men could live very well without fleep; and actually went the 
length of difturbing the whole houfe for two nights together, by 
having himfelf pinched and buffeted about to keep him awake. On 
another occafion, he took nearly the fame fancy with regard to 
food, and lived three or four days ona few boiled potatoes and 
fome water-gruel. This, however, was got the better of, by the 
warm fumes of a venifon-pafty, which happens to be a favourite 
difh of his. He infifted, however, on the fuperior healthfulnefs of 
the former diet; but owned, that in this, as in many other things, 
the wrong way was the pleafanteft. 

This rage of experiment, as well as of inquiry, may lead to very 
ferious confequences, if indulged as far as he fometimes gives us 
reafon to think him inclined to do, He told us vother morning, 
he was not at all furprifed at the ancient philofopher who leaped 
into Etna, to be fatisfied about the caufes of its burning; and we 
have received intelligence, that he has actually been in treaty for a 
feat in a Balloon, to refolve fome doubts he has entertained on the 
fubject of that fingular invention, Now, Mr Lounger, as, how- 
ever troublefome his doubts are to his family, we by no means wifh 
to have them cleared up quite fo foon; it would be conferring a 
great favour on us all, if you, who are a philofopher like himfelf, 
would try to perfuade Mr Category to be contented to take things a 
little more on credit than he is at prefent difpofed to do; particu- 
larly, that he would neither think of burning himfelf alive, or 
breaking his neck, for the fake of coming at the truth all of a hurry, 
but fubmit, for the fake of his wife and children, to grope about a 


- while longer in this world of errors. Iam, &c, 


J. B. 


P. S. Pray don’t forget to put him in mind, that there will be 
no difputing in heaven, 


EDINBURGH: 


Publihhed by WILLIAM CREECH; by whom Communications 
from Correfpondents are received, 


Next Saturday will be publifhed N° LIX, 














